PLUS OTHER 


TERROR TALES 
FROM BEYOND 


TO ALL OUR GORE-DRIPPING, GHOULISH 


MONSTER-LOVERS: START A ‘‘YE-ECH-CHY’’ 


HORROR PICTO-FICTION 


COLLECTION 


Here’s your golden opportunity to start 
a spine-chilling, terror-gripping, picto-fic- 
tion weirdo collection of the finest horror 
tales ever published in the world. 


Get in on this ‘‘grave-bottom” offer, 
and—Who knows?—your startling, ghoul- 
‘ ish, picto-fiction collection may be worth 
a small fortune as the bloody years roll by! 


RUSH COUPON 
BELOW! 


EERIE PUBLICATIONS, INC. 
150 Fifth Avenue 
New York, N. Y. 10011 


ENTER MY SUBSCRIPTION FOR (Check box below.): 


‘ 

t 

\ 

\ 

) 

4 

‘ 

‘ 

' 

! 
/ WEIRD (1 yr—5 issues): $1.50  [[] TERROR (1 yr—5 issues): $1.50 
i TALES 
\ TALES OF 
\ 

ay 

1 

\ 

{ 

\ 

I 

i} 

rT 

1 

1 

i] 

\ 

1 

1 


[J VOODOO (1 yr—5 issues): $1.50 [] $1.00 POT LUCK SPECIAL 
(Any 4 back issues.) 


ENCLOSED, FIND (check or money order) for: $ .....cssscssesseseeeeeseenees 


CONTENTS FOR MARCH 1969 
GRAVESTONE FOR GRATIS ................22..220--222:-220-++ 4 


You'll be shocked into spine-snapping terror when you 
learn the secret of the slimy thing that prowls the grave- 
yard. Yee-chhh .. . 


SKULLS OF DOOM ................222-.ceeceeceeeeeeeteeeeee 11 


We dare you to take a voyage into horror, where a 
scalpel moves swiftly and bones crack under pressure. 
Ready? Go! 


TWO ON THE AISLE OF DEATH ............................ 19 
What did Ronald Hamby, soldier-coward, see on the 
battlefield? Read this gripping shocker; it’ll make you 
shudder. 


SCALES OF DEATH .............2.....20.222::eeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeees 26 
The jeweled salamander left a bloody trail through the 
years—it is here now. Don’t turn around! There’s some- 

thing behind you... 


NIGHTMARE MERCHANT ..........222....22200 eee 32 
The thing slowly moves toward your home with spine- 
chilling merchandise, then gently knocks on your door. 

Well, what’re you waiting for? Let him in. 


RIGID: FEAR ac coco secon cata dee oe es ezcaceasiicen css 40 
Take your pick—mink, sable, persian or seal .. . It's a 

gift! It'll keep you warm. As a matter of fact, if you 

don’t take it, you might even freeze solid. 


THE UNDYING FIEND ................222....2200002200eeeeeee 46 


Can the ancient body of a dead man come back to life 
and claim an innocent girl as the unwilling bride of 
a vampire? Hmmmm? 


SSS. 


TERROR TALES - MARCH 1969 - VOL. 1, No. 7, IS PUBLISHED BIMONTHLY BY 
EERIE PUBLICATIONS, INC., 150 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK, N. Y. 10011. THE PUBLISHER 
ASSUMES NO RESPONSIBILITY FOR UNSOLICITED MATERIAL. ANY RESEMBLANCE TO PERSONS 
LIVING OR DEAD IS PURELY COINCIDENTAL. ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. COPYRIGHT UNDER 
UNIVERSAL COPYRIGHT CONVENTIONS. INDIVIDUAL COPY PRICE 35¢. APPLICATION TO 
MAIL AT SECOND-CLASS RATES IS PENDING AT NEW YORK, N. Y, PRINTED IN U.S.A. 


Te 


Gravestone « C 


IT WASN'T HUMAN —-OR WAS IT? THIS CREATURE OF THE 

MIGHT, TH/S HORROR ESCAPED FROM A NIGHTMARE, THAT 

PROWLED AMID THE DARK TOMES, /7§ FANGS REACY TO 

RIP ANO TEAR ANYTHING THAT $7000 IN ITS PATH! DOCTOR 

TED LAWRENCE WANTED 70 FINC OL/T THE ANSWERS, $0 Vi 

HE WENT 70 A FRIGHTENE® TOWN ANDO CARED TO SEEK 
OUT THE GRUESOME THING.. . 


7 the Pine Sj 


NLL TAKE 

A PAPER, ! Pm THIS LOOKS LIKE MY CHANCE 

PLEASE! ql ACCORDING TO DORRANCE’S 

ne yi BOOK, LEGEND OF GHOULS, 

oh A TRUE GHOUL APPEARS 
OMLY ONCE IN EVERY HLUNOREO 
YEARS / I'M GOING TO 
BANBURY TONIGHT / 


Dk. LAWRENCE HAS BEEN A STUDENT OF THE 
SUPERNATURAL ANO OCCULT FOR MANY YEARS 
ANO HE 1S DETERMINED THAT THIS CHANCE 
SHALL NOT ESCAPE H/M... 


AT LEAST THE WEATHER /S /N 
MY FAVOR. /7'S BLOWING UP 
A TERRIFIC STORM OUTSIDE! 


1S HE WALKS DOWN THE LONELY /LL-LIGHTED 
STREET, HE PASSES A GRAVEYARD... 


HMMM — TH/S MUST BE WHERE 
THE GHOLIL HAS BEEN SEEN / 
YGHH—17'§ EERIE ENOUGH 

TOMGHT / aA % WHAT'S THAT 


YES, L KNOW! THAT'S 
WHY I'M HERE! NOW IF 
"LL RENT ) I MAY SEE THE ROOM, 
you A PLEASE! 
ROOM IF YOU'RE 
FOOL ENOUGH TO 
WANT TO STAY IN 
BANBURY! YOU 
KNOW ABOUT 
THE GHOUL, I [= 
SUPPOSE? 2 


BANBURY... 
WHEW, WHAT A STORM. THAT 
L/GHTMING (§ TERRIFIC / DOESN'T 
SEEM TO BE A SOUL AROUNL, 


EITHER! THE QUESTION NOW 1¢— 


GRUESOME ENOUGH, /'LL 
AOMIT / NO WONDER PEOPLE 
ARE MOVING OUT OF THIS 
TOWN AT SUCH A TREMENCOUS 
RATE / ANO THE POLICE 
HAVEMT BEEN ABLE 
TO DOA THING/ 


THE NEXT NIGHT, HE GOES TO Tas 
THE GRAVEYARD AGAIN... Fs 


‘ EI SEE FOR MYSELF, 
'S WHER. Si phy bir 


WOMAN, (7 HAS BEEN 
SEEN TWICE IN THE 
0 LAST WEEK! 


UDDENLY, .. 
I EY. SOMEONE, OR 


Utd 
Yeh, SOMETHING, OVER 
Yi THERE BY THAT GRAVE! j 
/T €-CAWT BE ft (TIS THE 
ANYTHING BUT GHOLL 
po, THE CHOLL.! YY TT TRYING 70 
3 O WL, YY, Vy “ 
aM LEM 


Wg 


SSO 
SS 


S 


= 
SS 
SS 


<— 
SS 
SS 
SA 


Lys 
{yoy lens 
Go e 


Dir, 
j ; 
TY) 
Wit ‘s 


SS 


SUDDENLY A STICK CRACKS ay 


GENEATH THE MAN'S FOOT.. 
/'VE FRIGHTENED /7- 
SSF THOSE SOUNDS’ wl gg eo 


/T SEEMS ALMOST 

LIKE 17'S CRYING, 

SOBBING ABOUT 
SOMETHING / 


SOMEWHAT SURPRISEO BY THE INSIDE THE MUSTY OLD CHAPEL, 
TIMIDITY OF THE GROTESQUE - 17'S RUNM/NG /NTO QDECKED WITH COBWEEBS ANC 
LOOK/ING GHOLIL, THE MAN THAT CHURCH /HMMM— HAUNTED BY A AUNORED 
BEGINS THE CHASE. .-. WONOER /F THAT COULD SQUEAL/NG BATS... 

y SE/TS HIDING PLACE? & 


COME BACK, \ 74E OLD LADY TOLD OG 
YOU ! WHAT- 9) ME THAT NOBODY WiLL A) BUT WAIT A MINUTE, HERE 
EVER YOU GO NEAR THE CHAPEL fa ARE THE TRACKS OF 17° 

ARE! I'm NOT ANY MORE!) 44 eter, KEET (N_ THE 

GOING TO HURT a ae f QUST: 


FTER A MOMENT OF LISTENING, HE SPLASHES THEN, FROM OVERHEAD, THE 

THE LIGHT OVER THE /NTER/IOR OF THE ROTTING GHOSTLY ECHOES OF A SELL... 

CHAPEL / ST/LL THERE /§ A DEATHLY, WAITING 

SILENCE, AS OUTSIOE, THE WIND MOANS THROUGH THE CLOCK 

THE TREES LIKE A O/RGE FOR THE COOMED... TOWER / 1/7 ML/ST 

BE UP THERE! 
THIS PLACE (SMT EXACTLY A NERVE TON/C.’ GOT TANGLED /N 
Rh 8SUT THAT THING SEEMS 70 BE MORE AFRAID = (THE MECHAMSM 
A gq OF ME THAN L AM OF /7/ es OR SOME- 
=)! 


———— 


CAREFULLY HE ENTERS 
THE FETID STENCH OF UGH — THAT 


THE BELL TOWER, A/S SMELLS THIS 
GOT 70 BE CAREFUL NOW.’ THIS THING NOSE WRINKL/NG /N 1S WHERE 
COULD BE VERY DANGEROUS IF 17'S 


DISGUST AT THE ODOR & THE THING 
CORNERED! BUT I'VE GOT TO GO THROUGH ) THAT ASSAILS /7...p—AY LIVES, SURE F& 
WITH IT! I MIGHT BE THE FIRST MAN reas 


\ ENOUGH / 
EVER TO CAPTURE N ao - 


A REAL GHOLIL / 


THE DROOLING HORROR, BENT YW HUMAN, THAT'S \\ RUSHES AT THE MAN, /TS EYES 
FORWARD LIKE AN APE, FOR SURE / BUT }{ INFLAMEO WITH HATE... 
GLARING AT THE MAN /T DOES SEEM TO — 
WITH LITTLE REO EYES ff BE TRYING TO TALK / i, ARGGGG— RR RR 
AND MOUTHING yee I WONDER IF IT CAN pee AGRRRR 
G/BBER/SH..-. § R UNDERSTAND M™. 

—, : YAAAAAA— 


G— GOING TO 
ATTACK ME! 


LASHING OUT FURIOUSLY IN SELF-DEFENSE, 
TED LAWRENCE FINDS 70 AVS SURPRISE THAT 
HE /S MUCH THE STRONGER OF THE TWO.-.- 


- 
WHY, IT'S WEAK! SO WEAK 
IT CAN HARDLY STAND UP! 
HA-HA— IT WANTS TO HURT 
ME, BUT IT JUST 
HASN'T GOT 

A THE STRENGTH! 


THE GHOUL COLLAPSES ANO LIES 
INSENSIBLE ON THE DUSTY FLOOR 
OF THE BELL TOWER, AS THE MAN 
STUDIES /T INTENTLY WITH THE 
FLASHLIGHT... 


INCREDIBLE / (7 MUST HAVE PASSED 


MEANS THAT 
/T ISN'T A 
TRUE GHOUL 


BUT I'VE GOT AN IDEA THAT 
YOU'RE HUNGRY! WELL, IF 
YOU'RE A GOOD BOY, I MIGHT 
FEED you! EVEN IF YOU'RE 
NOT A GHOUL — YOU'RE 
STILL THE CRAZIEST LOOKING 
THING I'VE EVER vy 


YES, THE POOR DEVIL 
ACTS AS THOUGH IT 
HAS BEEN STARVING 
TO DEATH! BUT HOW 
1S THAT POSSIBLE : 
FOR, A GHOUL—IN 

A GRAVEYARD? 


éy 
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= / 


THERE — THAT SHOULD 
HOLD 17 UNT/L I LAN 
GET THE CAR I 
RENTEO/ WAIT— 


17'§ COMING 


TRYING TO TELL 

ME SOMETHING, 

ARE YOU? 1m 

SORRY, YOL/ HORROR, 

BUT ZT CANT UNOER- 

STAND A THING YOU 
sAyY/ 


I'LL GET THE CAR NOW 
AND LOAD YOU IN THE 
BACK! THEN WE'RE 


GOING TO TAKE A 


NICE 


LONG DRIVE TO A SPOT /¥ 

WHERE LI CAN STUDY } 
YOU WITHOUT INTERRUPTION. 
I MIGHT EVEN FEED YOU— 


SY 


SS 


SEY 


Y YES, MY BEAUTY! YOU ARE 
GOING TO MAKE THE MONKEY 
MAN OF JAVA, AND THE 

SNOW BEAST OF TIBET LOOK 
LIKE SOMETHING A COMIC 
BOOK WRITER DREAMED 
UP! YOU'RE MY KEY 


SHORTLY AFTERWARD, AS 
THE RENTED CAR... 
Sao, 4 


WHAT A BREAK/ /f LEAN ONLY 
KEEP THE THING ALIVE, Z CAN 
DO A BOOK ON GHOUL/ISM THAT F 
WILL SET THE SCIENTIFIC LEZ 

WORLD ON 17S EAR/ 


P real 


Nee ey Lh Vaa 


$0 OR. TEO LAWRENCE SETS OFF THROUGH 
THE WILD MIGHT / PELLETS OF RAIN: 

BLOWN LIKE BULLETS BY THE HOWLING 
WIND, BEAT A SINISTER TATTOO ON THE 


QUICKLY HE LOADS THE S$NIVELING, DROOLING BE 
SUB-HUMAN THING INTO THE LUGGAGE CARRIER 
OF THE CAR... y 


A GOOD THING I HIRED THAT OLD FARMHOUSE 
IN THE HILLS A LONG TIME AGO, WHEN ZI WAS 
STUDYING APES/ THE CAGE WHERE I KEPT THE 
GORILLA WILL COME IN HANDY NOW, TOO! 


- Vrs A LONG DRIVE TO & 
THE FARM, 8UT AT LEAST /T7'S /N . 
DESOLATE COUNTRY AND THERE'S 
NOT MUCH DANGER OF BEING $7TOPPEO 
BY THE POLICE! /'0 HATE TO BE 

ARRESTED FOR SPEEQING AND HAVE 
7O EXPLAIN THAT THING /N THE 


INALLY, JUST AS A DREARY OAWN 15 SAGGING 
IN THE EAST HE REACHES AN /(SOLATED FARM - 
HOUSE M/LES FROM ANY OTHER HABITATION. «. 


/in YOU GO, BUSTER, AND I'LL SEE THAT 
YOU GET FED! THEN I'M GOING TO FIND 
OUT EVERYTHING ABOUT YOU! MAYBE 
Y HERE AT LAST/ NOW TO WE CAN EVEN WORK OUT SOME SORT 
’ GET THIS CREATURE INTC OF A MUTUAL LANGUAGE ! 


ZZ 
THE HOUSE AND H/$ CAGE! Ss 
$0 FAR IT HASN'T GIVEN a 3 
ME MUCH TROUBLE, AND <~: : ate 
I HOPE /T DOESN'T START ) _- ee a 


ill 


AN® PR. TED LAWRENCE GOES 
REELING DOWN INTO A BOTTOM- 
LESS POOL OF DARKNESS. HE 
S/NKS LINCONSCIOUS TO THE 

FLOOR, HIS LIPS FLECKED BY 
FOAM, HIS LIMBS TWITCHING 
IN THE AGONY OF THE 
EPILEPTIC FITS ANO 

THE GHOLU/L BEGINS 
TO MOVE TOWARD 


BUT WUSTAS HE 1S ABOUT TO HE KNOWS WHAT /S 
PUSH THE GHOUL (NTO THE HAPPENING TO +//M... 
CAGE, SOMETHING HAPPENS... , 

MY EPILEPSY « I—/'M 
HAVING ANOTHER SEIZURE.’ 
OH, NO—Z M-MLSTN'T / 
NOT NOW! Z— S, 
UHHH AHHH H — 


ALL RIGHT NOW, 
IN — AHHHHH—™4-MyY 
HEAD! SPINNING! Z xg 


YAAAAAA— /'M IN THE CAGE 
AND (T— 17'S LAUGHING AT ME! 
AND 1M SO WEAK, SO 7TERR/BLY 
WEAK/ BUT N-NOW I WONDER 
WHAT /7 WILL DO 


OHHH— SO WEAK! 
L-LIKE A LIMP 

PAPER SACK! ANO 
I—'M IN THE 


{ GURRRRR— 
> (DROOL) — 
ARRRGULUL/— 


AWo, AS THE GLOATING FACE OF THE 
THING CAME CLOSER, ALL OR, TED 

LAWRENCE COULD DO WAS TO $CREAM— 
AGAIN ANO AGAIN Al AGAIN... . 


IT —/T SEEMS MORE /NTELLIGENT Y GUNNNN— 
NOW! SMARTER THAN IT WAS / AYAAHAHHA— 
ALMOST AS THOUGH NOW 17-15 (@ROOL )— 
GOING 70 — EXPERIMENT ON GAAAAA — 
INE! YES— THAT'S (7. 1M IN (CHUCKLE) — 
| /TS POWER AND /7'S GOING AHHAH A — 


TO STUDY ME/ = 
AAAAAHHHA HH 


Nous 
oe 


IN THE DARK OF NIGHT A PHONE JANGLEO EERILY, CALLING DOCTOR MORRIS FISHER 
70 THE MOST TERRIBLE ADVENTURE OF HS CAREER / THE NEXT FEW HOURS WERE 70 
PLUNGE Hitt INTO THE MIDST OF EVENTS SO HORRIBLE THAT WO MAN COULD FACE 
THEM AND KEEP +S SAMT* —OR HIS LIFE! THE GAME WAS DEAOLY, THE STAKES WERE 
HIGH, AND FOR THE PLAYERS THERE WAS NO. RETURN FROM GRIM DISASTER / L/STEN 
NOW, TO THE BELL AS /7 SOUNDS A KNELL AT NUOMG//7,.. 
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MU 


Yi? 


bur THERE /S SOMETHING OIFFERENT ABOUT 
THIS CALL... 


MWUONMIGHT! THE PHONE RINGS OW THE 
BEDSIDE TABLE OF DOCTOR FISHER... 


MAXMILIAN! DYING? 
(LL BE THERE AT 


DR. FISHER F THIS 15 
TABLL SERVANT OF 
MAXNMUILIAN / YOU 

MUST COME AT ONCE/ 
MY MASTER /§ 
DYING / 


| OH, NO! NOT ANOTHER 

PATIENT WITH A STOMACH- 
ACHE ! I'M COMPLETELY 

: BUSHED ! 


Nh 


Whe DOCTOR, STAGGERED BY THE WEIRD REQUEST, 
MAKES A PROMISE. «« 


SO THE OLD MAN /S DYING How 
AT LAST, (S HE? HE MUST 
BE NINETY / WORTH MILLIONS, 
ANO WITH ONE OF THE _,y TABU? 
KEENEST BRAINS (VE 


t 


INSTANTLY THE DOCTOR SENSES SOMETHING F= 
UNCANNY ABOLT THE DEATH ROOM. «« — 
[7 


y HURRY, FISHER! I HAVEN'T 
GOT MUCH TIME! 
LISTEN CAREFULLY TO 
WHAT I TELL YOU— AND YOU 
MUST PROMISE TO OBEY 


f TABU WILL EXPLAIN ALL VY LINPERSTANP IT, SIR, BUT 
THE REST AFTER I AM } 
DEAD! BUT YOU MUST 


LL DO IT! I'LL T-TAKE 
NOT BREAK YOUR wo ie 


OUT YOUR BRAIN! 
i, 7 AY 


4SLLL SS" 


NW’ you MUST HURRY, 
DOCTOR! HIS ORDERS 
ARE THAT YOU GO TO 
HIM AT ONCE! 


IS HE 
NOW, 


EVER SEEN / 


THERE IS NO TIME FOR 
QUESTIONS! NOW— WHEN I DIE, 


THEY 
YOU MUST TAKE OUT my BRAIN 
GET OLD }} AT ONCE! PUT IT IN A ZASKET 
THAT TABLI WILL GIVE you! MY 
<1 BRAIN 1(S NOT REALLY 


MINE AT ALL / 1% BORROWED 
IT! AND YOU MUST RETURN IT! 
DO YOU PROMISE TO DO THIS? 


MNMWWUTES LATER... 


HE's Gone, TABU! ) I He was A 
MIGHT AS WELL GREAT AND GooDp 
CLOSE HIS EYES! |/ MAN! I, TABU, WILL 
THEN YOU CAN MAKE SURE HIS 


EXPLAIN WHAT LAST WISHES ARE 
A CARRIED OUT! ; 
Risa 


I—I PROMISE! L DON'T 


Th 


| I 


ete) 


Mm THIS IS ALL 


Al CRUCE OPERATING TABLE /S RIGGED... 


NO TIME TO WAsTE! 
WHILE I’M SAWING THE 
SKULL OPEN, YOU 
CAN BE 

EXPLAINING! 


THE STORY BEGINS 
IN EGYPT, FIVE 
THOUSAND YEARS 
AGO! THERE WAS 
A HIGH PRIEST » 
CALLED g 
VISHNU! 


BUT I AM, SIR! TA/S IS THE 
BRAIN OF WSHNL// MR. 
MAXMILIAN DISCOVERED IT 
IN A TOMB SOME SIXTY YEARS 
AGO! /T WAS STILL 
ALIVE! HE DARED TO TAKE 
IT AND HAVE IT PUT INTO 
MIS OWN SKULL. LATER 
HE HAP A DREAM IN WHICH 
VISHNU CAME TO HIM! 


AND NOW THE 
BRAIN MUST BE 
RETURNED? ys 


LATER... AS YOU SAY, INCREDIBLE, BUT TRUE! 
MR. MAXMILIAN USED THE ANCIENT 
WISDOM OF THE BRAIN TO GOOD ADVANTAGE, 
AS YOU KNOW! BUT NOW IT MUST GO BACK TO | 
[TS TOMB IN EGYPT! YOU HAVE BEEN CHOSEN, 
SIR, BECAUSE ONLY A DOCTOR COULD REMOVE 
THE BRAIN WITHOUT HARMING IT! : “4 


VISHNU! SEEMS I'VE HEARD 
THAT NAME! DION'T THEY 
MAKE A GOD OF HIM 
AFTER HE DIED? 


YOU ARE CORRECT! 
BUT THEY DID 


BEFORE HE WAS 
ENTOMBED, THEY 
REMOVED HIS BRAIN AND 
PRESERVED IT! FOR SOME 
STRANGE REASON THE 
SRAIN O10 NOT 
QE! 


NOW WAIT A 
MINUTE, TABU! 
YOU'RE NOT 
GOING TO TELL 


YOU GUESSED IT, SIR! 
VISHNU WAS: VERY ANGRY, BUT HE 
PERMITTEP MR. MAXMILIAN ‘TO KEEP 
HIS BRAIN PROVIDED IT WAS USED 
FOR GOOD PURPOSES —AND ONLY IF 

IT WAS RETURNED AFTER MR. é 
MAXMILIAN'S DEATH! 


OF ALL THE CRAZY YARWS... BUT 
SOMEHOW I BELIEVE 17! ANOLE 17 
16 TRUE, WHAT A CHANCE FOR ME/, 
A BRAIN —ALIVE AFTER FIVE- 

7 THOUSAND YEARS / Z 

CAN HAROLY WAIT 7O 

a 7O MY LAB AND 


TAKE A GOOD 


a 


FASCINATEO BY THE BRAIN, ANO THE WEIRO STORY 
CONNECTED WITH /T THE DOCTOR WORKS LINTIL CANN, 


NO WONDER OLD MAXNIL/IAN WAS 
SO WSE AND SUCCESSFUL! WHO 
WOULON'T BE, WITH A BRAIN LIKE 
THIS? MARVELOUS, TOC, HOW /T 
CONTINUES TO LIVE S/T, 
WOULD SE A PITY ~ 


TO PUT IT BACK IN ~~ wa 


NO QUESTION ABOUT 17 THE SRAIN 
/S EXTREMELY OLO.’ THE TISSUE 
SHOWS THAT CLEARLY'/ANO THE 
DEGREE OF CONVOLUTION SHOWS 
THAT (7 1S HIGHLY DEVELOPED 

ANO COMPLICATED / 


SOME DECAYING 


NO! I'M MUCH TOO 
Busy! L ONLY 
MADE THAT 

PROMISE TO A 
DYING OLD MAN! 
IF YOU WANT TO 
RETURN THE 

BRAIN — HERE 


BY NOW, THE DOCTOR'S OWN BRAIN 1S HARD Ano 
AT WORK / NEXT DAY HE W/SITS H/S OLD 
MECICAL SCHOOL..- 


WHAT IS THIS 
YOU SAY, SIR? 
YOU CANNOT RETURN 
THE BRAIN TO EGYPT 
AS YOU PROMISED? 


I THINK WE CAN 
MANAGE THAT FOR 
ONE OF OUR MOST 
T BRILLIANT GRADUATES! 
COME WITH ME TO THE 
DISSECTING ROOM! 


HELLO, DEAN BAXTER! 
L WONDER IF YOU 
COULD_DO ME A 
FAVOR? I NEED A 
BRAIN — JUST ANY 
_OLD BRAIN WILL 


YOU HAVE BROKEN BUT THAT NIGHT THE DOCTOR 
FAITH, BUT TABU WILL CAUCKLES AT W/S OWN 
NoT! I WILLRETURN CLEVERWVESS... a4 
THE BRAIN IN YOUR 


STEAD ! GOODBYE, 
DR. FISHER! 


SWITCHED THE BRAINS / 
NOW IZ CAN STUDY VISHMUS 
BRAIN 70 WY HEART'S : { 

CONTENTS ¥ 


Y 
NEVER GUESSEO THAT IZ YY 
\ 


GOOD LUCK ON 
YOUR TRIP! 


—/ 


A MORE CARING PLAN. A SPECIAL 
LABORATORY I'VE FITTED 
I KNOW YOU WERE KICKED 


UP, TORKS! I WANT YOU y} 
OUT OF MEDICINE, TORKS, << 


TO PERFORM A VERY =f 
BUT YOU WERE ONCE A DELICATE OPERATION! y/ 
BRILLIANT BRAIN 


SPECIALIST! IS ANY 
OF THAT SKILL 


SEVERAL DAYS LATER, THE DOCTOR WITS UPON —— LATER... YWE'RE GOING TO) 


I'M AS GOOD AS r* 
EVER WAS, DOCTOR 
FISHER! ALLI yz 


ABOUT 
ANYWAY? 


IN ABSOLUTE 
7 SECRECY! 


WS. BUT 7ORKS, OUTLAWED FROM MEDICINE, 
AT LAST AGREES 70 PERFORM THE i 


Ke te 


THIS BRAIN! I WANT 
YOU TO REMOVE MY 
BRAIN ANO REPLACE IT 
WITH THIS ONE! DO IT 
AND PON'T ASK QUESTIONS! 
I'LL PAY YOU HANDOSOMELY! 


B-BUT YOU MIGHT 
O-plE! IT’S BEEN 
YEARS SINCE I 
TOUCHED A 
SCALPEL! I 
DON'T UNDER- 
STAND ANY OF 
THIS — HOW 
CAN YOu... 


YOU'RE TAKING AN } 


LETTING A GIN- —S 
SOAKED OLD WRECK 
LIKE ME DO THIS 
OPERATION! BUT 
(LL DO MY BEST! 


I TOLD You! THERE 

MUST BE NO SLIPS! ¥ 
AND ABOVE ALL,NO }f 
ONE MUST KNOW _4& 
OF THIS! 


S0 OR. MORR/S FISHER FALLS AWAY . FIRST WE'LL HAVE A 
INTO DARKNESS, STAK/NG H/S LIFE ON LITTLE DRINK TO 
THE OLD MAN'S RUSTY SKILLS... 


NOW LET'S SEE— FIRST THE 

TRANSVERSE SLASH TO LOOSEN A REMARKABLE vos! MENT WHILE I WAS 
THE SCALE, SO/T CAN By BUT IL WANTEO TO ASK CONVALESCING! 
BE PEELED BACK / YOU ABOUT THAT BRAIN! 


U 
TI 


—— 


LATER, TORKS, 
CATER! 


ANO WW THE MEANWHILE 
THE DOCTOR PROSPERS... 


THAT NIGHT HE MAKES A BRILLIANT SPEECH BEFORE 
A LEARNED SOCIET™:-. 3 


EVERYTHING /S GOING MY 
WAY! THERE WERE NO QUESTIONS 
ASKEO ABOUT OLO 7ORKS— 
ANO THE MONEY HAS BEEN 
ROLLING IV! I GET MORE 
FAMOUS EVERY OAY/ 


! Fh? = 


FUND OF 
KNOWLEDGE! 


LATER...4 
ano A 


WHY NOT? : 
IE THEY ONLY PSS 
KNEW THAT /N MY & 
SKULL /S A BRAIN 
FIVE THOUSAND 
YEARS OLO/ 


I WAS EXCEPTIONAL 
TONIGHT, BATES! HAD THEM 
HANGING ON EVERY WORD! 


ZS 
NAS HE REACHES HOME... i 


BUT THS PATIENT /S 
CERTAINLY MOT G 

gs! GOOD EVENING, SIR! ORDINARY: 0+ F BA 

Y THERE IS A GENTLEMAN 


WAITING IN THE STUDY! A J YOU WANTED To SEE ME? 
PATIENT, I BELIEVE! A HEAD WOUND OF SOME 


Va 
YES, DOCTOR! 


YA PATIENT! YOU 
YOU MIGHT SAY 


KNOW LI NO LONGER 
SEE ORDINARY 
PATIENTS! yo 


oO \ \ iP 
A) 2, On ; . iN 


ap 


ae 
», 


N 


So..-{/'VE GIVEN UP ORDINARY PRACTICE, 
BUT SUCH A CASE AS YOURS 
INTERESTS ME! MUST HAVE BEEN A 
GHASTLY ACCIDENT TO REQUIRE ALL 
THESE BANDAGES! 


THE LAST GANOAGE FALLS AWAY ANO 
THE DOCTOR — SCREAMS... 


GHASTLY ENOUGH, 
DOCTOR? AND NOW 
PLEASE, LZ WANT 
MY BRAIN/ 


YOU FOOLED TABU, DOCTOR, BUT NOT VISHNU! 
I HAVE COME ALL THE WAY FROM EGYPT 
TO GET MY BRAIN! 


SOMETHING GLITTERS CRUELLY IN THE 


BONY HANDS OF VISHNU... UX ZzB=zHG¢ 
a ; LZ, 
NO— NOT 7HAT/ You CAN'T DO 
THAT 


NO! you 
C-CAN'T! I- 
L HAVE THE 


YOU ARE WRONG AGAIN, 
DOCTOR! WSHVU CAN 


AT LAST! ANO (7 SEEMS 
70 BE UNHARMEO/ WHICH— 
(CHUCKLE) —/S MORE 
THAN I CAN SAY 


LATER, A STARK ANO TERRIBLE FIGURE /§ 
S/LHOUETTEO AGAINST A BLOOO-RED MOONc. Benno, IN THe SILENT HOUSE, 15 ALL 
THAT 18 LEFT OF OR.MORRIS FISHER! 
L/KE MANY BEFORE HIM HE HAD LEARNEO, 
A TERRIBLE LESSON — KNOWLEDGE ML/ST 
BE FARNEO/ [7 CANNOT BE STOLEN. .5 


— 


: 
aul ii 


TWO ON THE AISLE... 
OF DEATH! 


ONALO HAMLY OION'T WANT 70 OIE! HE HAD A_FIERCE LUST FOR THE EASY 
COMFORTS THAT FILM STAROOM HAD BROUGHT TO HIM. HE SHUDDERED AT THE 
THOUGHT OF SWAPPING H/S LUXURIOUS EX/STENCE FOR THE MOULOERING DANKNESS 
OF THE GRAVE. ANO 50 RONALD SWEATED, ANDO SCHEMEO, ANO PLOTTEO, UNTIL HE 
STRUCK UPON THE STARTLING INSPIRATION THAT WAS 7O MAKE +/M... 

THE MAN WHO TRIEO TO OUTWIT DEATH! 


LXSONALD HAMLY, "KING OF 
HORROR” EMOTES ON A 
MAMMOTH PICTURES 
MOVIE SET... 7 


(@ 


HERE'S A WHAT ARE YOu 
LETTER FOR SMIRKING FOR, 
YOU LI THOUGHT )GRIMES? L 
YOU'D WISH PAY YOU TO 
BROUGHT TO )HANOLE MY TONS 


YOUR OF FAN MAIL, 
IMMEDIATE ) NOT TO GRIN 
ATTENTION, £ LIKE A CAT! 


SIR. 


hea a) 


NB os S 


OFF-HAND, I'D SAY YES! 
YOU'RE UNDER TWENTY- 
SIX, AND FROM THE WAY 

YOU EAT LIKE A HORSE, 
YOU MUST BE p 
HEALTHY. 


STHE DRAET BOARD AGREES...) VE SEEN YOUR 

PICTURES. I THINK 
YOUR ABSENCE FROM THE 
SCREEN IS THE BEST THING 
@ THAT COULD POSSIBLY 


HAPPEN ON THE HOME F& 
BY om FRONT. F 
mae 
Sy ase iI 
AV, 


Is IT TRUE? CAN 
THEY DRAFT MEZ 


“ 


BUT I'M ESSENTIAL TO 
PUBLIC MORALE! My 
PRESENCE ON THE 
SCREEN IS LOVED 


Sue 
~ 


LRA 7EQ RONALDO HAMLY HAS A HORRK/ELY 
REALISTIC REOCC: URRING MGHT7MARE - 


NF s 
FIX BAYONETS, N-NO! LL Mi 
MEN! WE'RE BE KILLED! 
GOING TO 5 ran 
A ATTACK! 


MY FEET HAVE BEEN 
HURTING FOR YEARS, 


THEY MAY BE ARMY WON'T FIX! 
DEFORMED? You'RE /M, HAMLY. 


o 
Pe Sonato's DREAM iN aes ee 
lat sal at ein ee be UE UA lsat tt t— I've GoT YOU GO NOWHERE, 


pS gt TAT ZZ, foe) } | TO GET AWAY! YANKEE- BOY! 
yy 4 “| RUN SOMEWHERE 
THE SLA y4 =} Yee AND AIDE! 


AWFUL | 


HAAA—AAA! 
CUT HIM! 
SLICE HIM! 


AAUNGHAHH! l Aw, 
HELPS TH- THEY'RE ) SHADDUP, 
\ TORTURING ME!!! 


THAT— THAT DREAM! /T 
SEEMED 50 REAL! LIKE A 

HORRIBLE PROPHECY OF THINGS 
70 COME! GUT 17 €-CAN'T 
HAPPEN 7 pe Zl WON'T 


¥,- THE DREAM PERSISTEO! ANO THEN, VAP HIS BUOODIES SLEPT; RONALD CRAWLED 
ONE WGH7, HALF OUT OF HIS MINO WITH OUT OF HIS BUNK, AN? UNCER THE EERIE 
FRIGHT, RONALDO GOT AN /DEA / 2 LIGHT OF THE MOON, DONNEO MAKE-UP OUT 


IT'LL WoRK! IT'S Gy 
GOT TO WORK! Z j 


/T OUGHT TO BE EASY! I'VE MACE 
MYSELF UIP 7O LOOK LIKE A 
CORPSE MANY A TIME/ 


8BR-RRR/ IT EVEN 
GIVES ME THE sHivers! 


THIS MONEY 
NK EVEN A DOCTOR AND GIVE ME 
WOULD THINK THE PILLS! 
YOU WERE 
DEAD. BUT 


THE SAPS! LET THEM BE 
THE BIG HEROES... DEAD HEROES! 
ME, 1/10 GOWNA S7AY ALIVE!’ 


amy's OUTFIT WAS SHIPPED D/RECTLY 
70 THE KOREAN FRONT... 


FUNNY! YOU DON'T 
SEEM WORRIED 
ABOUT DYING! 


Wx 
i 


———— 


THE MINUTE WE GET /N7O ACTION, 
(LL SLIP AWAY, DON MAKE-UP S074 
LOOK LIKE A CORPSE, THEN (LL y 
SWALLOW THE PILL THAT WILL PUT 
ME [NTO A OEATH-LIKE TRANCE. 


YEAH! /LL STAY ALIVE... BY PRETENOING 
70 BE DEAD! NO GOOK /S GOING 70 
BOTHER A DEAD MAN / 


THEN, WHEN THE FIGHTING /§ ALL OVER, 

ANO MY BODY BECOMES AMMATEO e 
AGAIN, I'LL REMOVE THE MAKE-UP. NO Js 
ONE WILL BE THE W/SER/ THAT 

REOCCURR/ING DREAM OF MINE WILL 
NEVER COME TRUE/ I'LL COME O/T 
OF THIS WAR ALIVE! 


MEN! WE'RE 4 MGH7TMARE/ BUT y, 
THERE 'RE GOING TO BE 

SOME CHANGES MADE! 

Ze 


FIX BAYONETS,  /7’S JUST LIKE IN MY % 
GOING TO 


Living INTO SOME NEARBY eusties/ ie LEAMLY STAGGERS BACK OUT ONTO THE BATTLE- 
As THE BGATTLE EXPLODES ON ALL FIELD, AVP COLLAPSES AS THE ORUG TAKES 

SIDES, HAMLY APPLIES HIS MAKE-UP EFFECT. BUT WHILE HE /S POWERLESS 70 MOVE 
WITH SHAKING HANOS,.. THEN HE 1S AWARE OF EVERYTHING OCCURRING |} 


SWALLOWS A PUL... ABOUT HIM... gp 
"HO! HO! LOOK AT MY BUODIES! « 


THE SAPS / THEY CAN HAVE IT, THE... 
JUST LIKE IN MY NIGHTMARE / BUT ‘Lh 
LIVE / YEAH! ILL LIVES A 


DOWN THE HATCH! 
HA! HA! MY PLAN 1$ SURE TO 


Laur THE MIGHTMARE SESSION WAS NOT 
OVER... RONALD STAREO IN O[SBELIEF... 
THIS T/ME /7 WAS MORE 7TERRIFY/NG 

THAN EVER... DEATH HAD TAKEN ON FORM! 


HE DOESN'T 
APPEAR READY 
TO COME WITH 


GO AWAY! WHOEVER 
YOU ARE! L KNOW 
YOU'RE ONLY PART OF 


JUST A NIGHTMARE, BUT 
I CAN'T STAND IT! THIS 
ONE /S THE WORST YET. 
ANDO LI CAN'T SHUT 
/7 OFF... 


Uj, 


waar poes THEA BALA 
D0G-7AG READ, { RONALD HAMLY. 
BROTHER © | 


LHSNNT 


PA 


HAVE 70 ESCORT 4A 
COWARD ALONG 


YET, EITHER... BUT 
SOON... SOON... 


IF ONLY 
I COULD 
MOVE... 
AND RUN... 


OUR WAITING THAT'S WHAT You 
SS ALMOST THINK, YOU GHOULS! 
OVER, THE TIME } I PLANNED THIS! 
APPROACHES... ALL OF IT! THIS 

ISN'T ANY 
ACCIDENT! 


Lour THE BEST-LAID PLANS OF MICE ANO 
HUMAN RATS CAN GO ASTRAY..-. 


GOOD WORK, GUYS! WE 
DIDN'T DO SO BAD FOR 
A BUNCH OF GREENIES, 


HEY! WHAT'S THE MATTER 

WITH THOSE GUYS? ARE THEY 
CRAZY ?... HEY RE DO-LIGGING 
MY GRAVE/ 


Fé =a 


L3ur THE JOKE /S ON HAMLY. FOR THE 
EFFECTS OF THE ORUG BEGIN WEARING 
OFF... TOO LATE! SHOVELFULS OF DIRT 
RAIN DOWN ON THE EX-ACTOR, FILLING 

WIS EYES, MOUTH, NOSE, CHOKING OFF 
A'S BREATH. HE STRUGGLES 70 MOVE... 
GAGS... /S HOPELESSLY WEIGHED DOWN... 
v y PQ EEL Y 
TH- THEY'RE BURYING ME ALIVE! 
TH/S 15 WORSE THAN MY 
MGHTMARE /// AAA-AAAAAA-.-- 
Ly Gy Z oF 


%G Yy Ye 


the BURIAL SQUAD GOES PROMPTLY 70 WOKK.. 


50 THE REDS GOT HAMLY, EH? TOO BAD! 
I NEVER DID LIKE THAT GUY. L ALWAYS 
THOUGHT HE'P GOOF-OFF WHEN THE CHIPS 
WERE DOWN, BUT YOU GOTTA ADMIT HE 
(A DIED FOR HIS COUNTRY LIKE A MAN! 


Yl 


ay? Yu 
ae VT) tH)" 


wry N-N-NO" DOM T TOSS ME INTO 
J THAT GRAVE! / WoT REALLY 
Sig DEAD! /7 WAS A JOKE, YOU 
Bm UNDERSTAND...JUST A JOKE! 


STHE MIAN WHO TRIED TO OUTWIT DEATH 
/S DOOMED BY 4H/S OWN COWARDLY SCHEME. 
/ROMICALLY, A BUGLE BLOWS “TAPS”... /N 
TRIBUTE TO... RONALDO HAMLY, HERO ! 


A A MY 
AWWW A\ Up, “Z 

7 
\ 


T/HIS GRIM TALE HAD ITS WEIRD BEGIN- 
NING BACK IN THE DARK AGES WHEN 
MEN, AND WOMEN TOO, WERE EVEN 
MORE CRUEL THAN THEY ARE TODAY! 
NONE COULD MATCH THE GUILE OF 
THIS ORIENTAL PRINCE AND POTENTATE, 
OR EQUAL HIS FIENDISH SKILL IN AN- 
CIENT AND EVIL TORTURES! BUT IN 
PUNISHING AN UNFAITHFUL SLAVE HE 
SET A TERRIBLE SEQUENCE OF EVENTS 
IN MOTION, ONE WHICH LEFTA BLOODY 
TRAIL OF TERROR DOWN THROUGH THE 
YEARS! IN THE COLD OPAQUE EYES, 
IN THE SCALY GLITTER OF ITS SNAKE 
LIKE BODY THERE WAS DEATH! 
FOR IT WAS THE JEWELED SALAMANDER, 


nn,: 


LUC 
Ny f 
Mt 


Ly 
Wi hy 
ih, 
i 4; 


CENTURIES AGO IN THE FANTASTIC LAND OF OLD ARABY, WHERE 
EVIL LURKED BEHIND THE WALLS OF EVERY JEWELED PALACE, I HAVE ALREADY DONE 50, GREAT 
A CERTAIN GRAND VIZIER KEEPS A SECRET APPOINTMENT ONE / SEE THIS GOLDEN SALAMANDER, 
WITH HIS LORD AND MASTER, SULTAN PASHA SET... z SET WITH THE MOST PRECIOUS OF 
Q Z STONES ./ A WONDERFUL BIT OF P 
$0/ THEY DIE/ YOU CRAFTSMANSHIP, = 
MUST DEVISE A I$ IT NOT! SUTHA | SEEK REVENGE AND 
TERRIBLE DEATH WILL LOVE IT.// YOU PRATE OF JEWELRY,’ 
W HAVE YOU GONE MAD 2 


¥, 

I HAVE OBEYED YOUR 
ORDERS, EXALTED ONE! 
I SPIED ON THE GIRL 
SUTHA, AS YOU BADE ME, 
AND IT |S TRUE THAT 
SHE |S UNFAITHFUL TO 
YOU/ THERE Is A 
HANDSOME YOUNG 
GREEK SLAVE -- 


ANG 


NO, PASHA BEY, I AM MERELY 
BEING CUNNING / SEE-I HAVE 
HERE ALSO A REAL L/VE 
SALAMANDER, WHICH AS 
YOU KNOW Is DEAOLY 
POISON / PERHAPS, 
YOU HAVE SEEN WHAT 
HAPPENS TO A PERSON 
WHO IS BITTEN BY A 
SALAMANDER 2@ IT IS 
A HORRIBLE DEATH-- 
THE PERSON GROWS 
OLD AND BLOATED 
INA MATTER 


A ww / 


O LATER, PRETENDING THAT HE KNOWS NOTHING OF 
HER UNFAITHFULNESS, PASHA BET GIVES SUTHA THE 
DEADLY ORNAMEN7,.. 


THANK YOU, GREAT- 
EST OF ALL RULERS / 
I SHALL TREASURE 
IT FOREVER |! 


#7 =FOR YOU, LIGHT OF 
MY LIFE / AN EXQuis- 
ITE THING |S IT NOT. AR 
IT TOOK MY OWN Fs 
GOLDSMITH A 
YEAR TO MAKE 


HA-SHE DOES 
NOT KNOW THAT) Sal 
» A REAL r) P 
SALAMANDER i 
LIES SLEEPING 
INSIDE.’ BUT 
? WHEN /T 
WAKEN: 


EVEN THEN, IN THE HAREM OF PASHA BEY! IT /S THE 
HOUR FOR RETIRING... 
YES, BUT IT IS SPOILED 
LET ME Take THE “@ FOR ME BECAUSE THAT 
JEWELED SALAMANDER \ PIG OF A SULTAN GAVE 
NOW, MISTRESS, AND PUT. IT TO MES IF 
IT AWAY FOR SAFE wag YOU WANT IT-- 
KEEPING / IT Is SO J, 
LOVELy- I : 
WISH I OWNED 
rf 


YES, I KNOW! BUT 
1 THE LEGEND OF THE 

SALAMANDER I ALSO 
KNOW/! IT IS A THING 
NOT TO BE FOOLED 


BAH/ OLD WIVES TALES/ THERE IS \ 
NOTHING SACRED ABOUT THEM, NOW \S 
SEE/ I FIT THE REAL SALAMANDER /* 
INTO THE GOLDEN SHELL! SEE HOW At 
THE TONGUE OF THE FIERCE LITTLE 
LIZARD FLICKS OUT.’ INSTANT DEATH/ 
BUT I WILL DRUG |T, TEMPORARILY 
= AND YOU WILL GIVE IT 


BUT LATER, AS THE GRAND VIZIER STUDIES A 
PARCHMENT... 


THE LEGEND OF THE SALAMANDERS-HE 
WHO USES THE/R POISON FOR EVIL 
MUST DIE’ AND THE SALAMANDER 
CANNOT BE KILLED, IF THIS OLD 
TALE /S TRUE! EVEN THOUGH 
7O BE DEAD yams 
FIRE WILL 
RESTORE THEM 
EVEN CENTURIE: 
LATER./ HO-HO - 


50 PASHA BEY 
BRINGS THE 
CURSE ON HIS 
OWN HEAD / 
4 WiLL RULE 
HIS KINGDOM 
YET ./ 


BUT THE ORUG HAS WORN OFFS WITH ONE FLICK 
OF ITS DEADLY TONGUE THE SALAMANDER 


ALIVE 2 BUT HOW 
CAN THAT BE -- 


IT AWAY FRO; 


ay ME “a 


ME. AMM HHS 
NA 4 


MEANTIME, IN ANOTHER PART OF THE PALACE, THE 
SULTAN PREPARES FOR SLEEP. GLOATING OVER THE 
FATE OF THE UNFAITHFUL SUTHA... ¢ 


UDDENLY, BENEATH THE PILLOW HE FEELS 
SOMETHING COLD... i 


FYOwWWWYW! 
THE SALAMANDER.’ 
$-SHE PUT IT UNDER 
My PILLOW/ M-mMy 
. THROAT / GA AA 4 


PERHAPS I WILL DREAM OF THE 
SALAMANDER BITING HER! I WOULD 
LIKE THAT! SHE WILL SWELL UP 


HER EVES W/LL FALL 
OU7.’ HOW SHE WILL 
SUFFER! MAYBE /7 
WILL B/TE THE 

LOVER ALSO/ AND 
IN THE MORNING L 
WILL HANG THE/R 


OUTSIDE THE 
PALACE WALLS.’ 


$0 THE GRAND VIZIER, TAKING THE THRONE OF THE 
DEAD PASHA, 5/TS IN JUDGEMENT ON THE POOR 


a PUNISHMENT, GIRL: 1 QRS 


SHE SULTAN'S SCREAMS SUMMON HIS PALACE 
GUARDS AND THE GRAND VIZIER... 


A SALAMANDER, 
YOU FOOL / WHAT 
ELSE / SEND MEN 
Vi AT ONCE TO 

y ARREST THE 
GIRL SUTHA ./ 


VWH144-\T |S THE GREAT 
PASHA BEY HIMSELF.’ 
BUT SEE --HIS BODY 
SWELLS AND ROTS 
ALREADY/ HIS EYES 
FALL OUT / W-WHAT 
HAS DONE THIS 
AWFUL THING @ J 


'/ YOU WILL BE TORN oot 
{ APART BY WILD HORSES.’ Magpie 
$0 BE IT/ TAKE HER We 

: Z \ 


7 EXECUTE THE 
SENTENCE AT /' 
ONCE // 


Sy 


tt o | \ “ Yous : 
+ ie | eI ee \\\\ 
AAND THE TERRIBLE SENTENCE IS 


WE GRAND VIZIER, NOW SULTAN, BUT I WILL-AT LAST./ IT 
WATCHES WITH A CRAFTY SMILE... WAS A CRAFTY PLAN 4 


CARRIED OUT IMMEDIATELY... y q 
WY 4 WAS SUTHA'S LOVER, 4 
POOR SUTHA/ A HORRIBLE GY ZV ANEVIL SIGHT, 
DEATH! BUT IF I DO NOT jf EXCELLENT ONE/ 


WELL LOW AFTER /T FAILED 70 
KILL HER / AND NOW SHE 
/S DEAD AND I AM SAFE- 
ANB SULTAN AT LAST./ 


oO 
) 
) 


{ I WILL NOT PUT THE SALAMANDER 

SLEEP UNDER THE SULTAN'S P/L- 
OBEY-B-BUT WHAT IS SHE SHE WAS A 
fj BEAUTIFUL 


THE ANCIENT RECORDS SAY THAT THE VIZIER, IN HIS TURN, WAS NG HERE, EFFENDI, IS A BEAUTIFUL LITTLE )Y 
PUT TO DEATH BY BOILING IN O/L, BUT NOW /T /S CENTURIES PIECE! GOLQ REAL GOLD, AND WITH 
LATER, IV A CURIO SHOP IN ISTANBUL! HORACE MEEKS, A MANY PRECIOUS STONES. IT IS THE FAMOUS 
TOURIST, BUYS A GIFT FOR A NEW ACQUANWTANCE ROSE LARUE, SALAMANDER OF THE EAST, YOU SEE,’ PER- 
HAPS YOU HAVE HEARD THE LEGEND OF <~% 
THE SALAMANDER, EH 2 OF COURSE WE 
DO NOT BELIEVE SUCH THINGS 


NOW, BUT-- 
pom 7 LT NN -VERY 
yy BEAUTIFUL! INTEREST- 


Ny ING, TOO! IM SURE 


WHAT YOU GONNA BLY 
ME, HORACE, HONEY = 
I WANT SOMETHING 
CLASSY NO JUNK! 
ALL My LIFE I BEEN jg! 


DON'T WORRY, My DEAR.’ 
I'M SURE WE WILL FIND 
7 SOMETHING, 


YOU WOULD LIKE THIS, 
< ROSE! HOW MUCH IS 
mn IT. MY MAN @ 


Vy 


a) 
Z, 


THE NERVE, BUYING 

ME A PIECE OF JUNK 
LIKE THIS -- BUT AT 
LEAST NOW LI 
KNOW HE'S REALLY 
GOT DOUGH.’ J 


ATER, BACK IN HER HOTEL KOOM, ROSE LARUE S 
THE S/TUATION.., 


VERY EXPENSIVE, Lachsthatal 


EFFEND] AS YOU WILL 
UNDERSTAND / FIVE 
THOUSAND OF YOUR 
. DOLLARS / 


A DIAMOND RING OR A MINK COAT 
LIZARD OR SALAMANDER, OR WHAT- 
EVER YOU ARE, BUT YOULL DO-FOR }, 
NOW I GOT BIG PLANS-LIKE 

GETTING TO BE MRS. HORACE 
2? MEEKS / FORA GIRL THAT GOT 
“ STRANDED IN /STANBUL WITH A 

"| TWO BIT BURLESQUE SHOW I 

AIN'T DOING 50 BAD’ OMY I 
WISH HORACE WOULD HURRY 
2 AND POP THE QUESTION.’ 


ALL RIGHT.’ 
HERE, I'LL HAVE 
TO GIVE you 
TRAVELER'S 


8uT ROSE ALLOWS HERSELF TO BE TALKED 
INTO MAKING THE JOURNEY... 


A FEW MINUTES LATER... BUT HORACE - YOUR 
SISTER MIGHT NOT LIKE 
ROSE, DARLING, I MUST ME I MEAN, MAYBE YOU MUSTN'T WORRY ) HORACE IT'S JUST 
RETURN HOME AT ONCE! F=\ I AIN'T JUST HER ABOUT CHARITY, MY @ THAT, WELL, LAMA 
MY SISTER HAS HAD A an TYPE | |= DEAR! WHY, SHE'LL SHOW GAL, YOU KNOW./ 


STROKE! AND I WANT PU LOve You !/ 7 & 
<o, 


OF COURSE, 


YOU TO COME WITH ME/ 
AFTER I SEE CHARITY 
WE CAN BE 


I WAS 
AFRAID 
OF THIS’ 


e 4 WHAT THIS DIMWIT- 
S DON'T KNOW ABOUT 


|A 
wi 


MARRIED IN f 
BOSTON.’ PLEASE \4 = ) DAMES IS A SHAME! THIS 
SAY YOU'LL ~ | S/STER OF HIS /S ALMOST 


SIXTY AND A 


SPINSTER ./ 


SHELL HATE 
ME ./ 


ROSE LARUE IS 50 RIGHT! WHEN THEY REACH THE BOSTON KINDLY KEEP QUIET, HORACE/AS I WAS 4 


HOME OF CHARITY MEEKS THERE /S AN INSTANT DECLAR- SAYING, MISS LARUE, I FEEL THAT HORACE 
ATION OF WAR... eT HASN'T TOLD YOU THAT 7 CONTROL THE 
NOW JUSTA \ SN MONEY IN THIS FAMILY/ ALL OF IT/ NOW I } 


N 
YOU SAY YOUR NAME |S “S& 


Ww \ 
MINUTE, YOU BN YS DON'T, ER, BEGRUDGE YOU WHAT YOU <& 
LARUE, DEAR GIRL= MMM- OLD BIDDy.’ AWK MAY HAVE GOTTEN ALREADY, 
I DON'T REMEMBER A SRY CHARITY, HAH! TAS )( BUT IN THE FUTURE... 


FAMILY BY THAT NAME.’ AND PLEASE ./ 
YOU'RE IN, ER, SHOW BUSI - 
NESS I BELIEVE. THAT 45 
DISTRESSING, MOST DIs- 
TRESSING/ I'M , 
AFRAID MISS LARUE, 
THAT YOUR MOTIVES 
ARE MOST TRANS- 
PARENT.’ REALLY 
THEY ARE/ AND 
MY BROTHER IS A 
MIDDLE AGED 
FOOL IF HE 
HASN'T TOLD 


i: YOU -- 


FOR ONCE HER TEMPER WINS OVER 
JUDGEMENT... 


I$ WHAT L : 
GOT! A PIECE OF JUNK. Fim 
AND YOU CAN HAVE IT Sp 
BACK AS OF NOW J! , 


NN 


HER 


YOU SEE, 
HORACE, I WAS RIGHT.’ 
THIS IS WHAT COMES 

OF PICKING UP WITH 
STRANGERS, PLEASE 


NO ROSE, 
DON'T! THAT J 


FLING SHE SEES SOMETHING IN THE FIREPLACE! 
SOMETHING THAT BRINGS TERROR TO HER 
HEART ANO A SCREAM 7O HER LIPS... 


YEAH GOODBYE! 
AND IF I NEVER-OHH- 
THERE BEHIND 
A YOU, THE FIREPLACE,’ | 

THAT THING / _g 


TAKE YOUR 
BLASTED LIZARD, OR SALA- 
MANDER, OR WHATEVER IT 
Is, AND TAKE YOUR DOODER- 
ING OLD FOOL OF A BROTHER, 
TOO! WHO COULD LOVE 
AN OLD MUMMY LIKE 


AHHHHHHHL 
SWALLOWING ME./ 


GREAT SCOTT, C-COMING OUT 
THE SALAMAND- OF THE FIRE.’ 
ER.’ 7 SO B-BIG.’ 

A MONSTER / 


IT'S TONGUE.’ 
AFTER ROSE,’ 


OUT OF HERE-- 
FEEEEEE! 


$0 THE LEGEND COMES TO LIFE! THE DRIED, ATROPHIED 
SALAMANDER, INSIDE THE GOLD SHELL OF THE LONG 
DEAD VIZIER, IMBIBES NEW LIFE FROM THE FLAMES,’ THE 
GOLD MELTS ANDO THE SALAMANDER, HUGE NOW, COMES 
RAVENING AFTER /7S PREY... 
{| AAAAAA / 
Lf 


oye 


TAKE CARE OF 
YOURSELF, SISTER.’ 
MAYBE IF IT 
EATS YOU TOO 
IT WILL SPARE 
pr ME .! 


ILL HIDE UNDER THE BED AND 
MAYBE IT WON'T SEE ME.’ GAAA- 
THAT TERRIBLE LONG TONGUE -/T 
PULLED ROSE AND CHARITY INTO 
/7§ MOUTH AS IF THEY HAD BEEN 
FLIES! YUN -/T'S OUTSIOE 
THE DOOR! 


PEOPLE JUST 
DON'T VANISH 
INTO THIN AIR- 


NO TRACE.’ AND 
NOBODY LEFT HERE, 
FAR AS WE KNOW / 
BEEN SOME KIND 
OF A FIGHT, THOUGH / 


THING I EVER 
SAW. ALL THE 
NEIGHBORS RE- 
PORTED SCREAMS > \ 
COMING FROM @ 
THIS HOUSE, TARSS = 
BIT WHERE }i 
ARE THE Qe 


THE TONGUE 
OF THE 
SALAMANDER, 
ROUGH, CRUEL, 

COVERED | 
WITH A SLIMY 
SUBSTANCE, 
FLICKS INTO 
THE ROOM 
UNDER THE 
BED! THERE 
1S A SCREECH 
OF DESPAIR 
ANO TERROR - 
THEN ONLY 


SILENCE,,, g 


$0 IN THE END ALL THREE HAVE PROVEN THEM- 
SELVES EVIL-ANO HAVE TRIED TO USE THE 
SALAMANDER FOR EVIL ./ HOW THE SULTAN, 
PASHA BEY, MUST HAVE LAUGHED FROM HIS 
GRID IN HADES. HE COULD HAVE TOLD THEM... 


I-I WAs PANIC 

STRICKEN, LOST MY, 

WITS AND RAN 

tT UPSTAIRS / I SHOULD wee | 
HAVE GOTTEN OUT “Wwte 

l, > OF THE HOUSE 

1 WHILE I COULD! 

B-BUT MAYBE 

ITS KILLED 

ENOUGH .” 


a 


+ 


SUODCENLY... 


ey 


Wy ity 4 
HEY CHIEF LOOK WHAT I \7AARAMS 
FOUND RUNNING AROUND |My 
NY UPSTAIRS! SOME KIND OF J Y 
NV LIZARD, I GUESS. WHAT 

YOU WANT ME TO DO 
GX) WITH IT? HUH® THROW 
NY 'T IN THE FIRE © 
~\ @RAY, IN ae FIRE 
Ki \ 
SS AX 


\S 
\ 


Vi 


\ 
\ 
N 


Loony THE DREAD VEHICLE CREAKS 
7O A HALT, SLOWLY /75 TERR/BLE 
ORIVER LURCHES OUT SLOWLY HE 
STALKS TOWARO YOUR HOME WITH 
“16 SPINE- CHILLING MERCHANOISE... 


==. NIOHIMAKE 
By: 4 1LRCHANT 


*, —_ 
~~ 


a 
/, AERE 1S THE QUART OF ’ 
BLOOD YOU ORDERED / 
om NIN ) LP 
Ss 7 ~ 


ath 


ve 


rw 


(\\ 


oe 


nL) 


t 


\\ 


FURNITURE 


y 


S INCLUDED 
I'M SO HAPPY, IN THE DEAL. 
Perer DOYLE ANDO H/S LOVELY, YOUNG WIFE, NOT VERY \DARLING! NO YOU CAN TAKE 
ANNE WERE DELIGHTED 7O BUY THE GLOOMY POSSESSION 
OLO HOUSE OW A G.T. LOAN...¥ FLIGHTS OF IMMEDIATELY 


HALL I, Won / BRIGHTEN ) STAIRS TO CLIMB 
DARLING © I'LL TO A TINY CROWDED 
LEAVE THE _- YES, 
DECISION UP YY PETER- 


SIGN... AND IT'S YOURS... 
IT'S A WONDERFUL BUY... 
REASONABLE... AND JUST 
PERFECT FOR YOUR ___ 
, NEEDS! ¥ 


« le]; 


NOTHING SENSIBLE. 
IT'S... THIS HOUSE. I 
ANNE? WHAT IS SEEM TO SENSE 
IT? YOU DON'T SOMETHING EV/L 
HAVE TO KEEP A\| ABOUT IT. BUT IT'S 
ANYTHING JUST MY IMAGINATION, 
FROM ME. OF COURSE. 


THE DOYLES SNAPPED UP THE FORMER OWNER'S 
OFFER. /T TOOK JL/ST A FEW HOURS 70 PICK 
LP THEIR POSSESSIONS FROM THEIR OLD 
FURM/SHEO APARTMENT ANO RETURN 7O THEIR 
NEW HOME... 


SOMETHING'S 
TROUBLING YOU, 


YOU'RE STILL HAPPY ABOUT THIS 
DEAL, AREN'T YOU? YOU'RE NOT SAYING MUCH. I 
SHOULD THINK YOU' = 
BUBBLING E : Y- YES, DARLING, 
OVER WITH : I'M HAPPY, I 
JOY. GUESS, B- BUT... 


a \ 


FRANKLY, THE 
PLACE DOES 
LOOK LIKE A 
TYPICAL HAUNTED 


HE'S ABOUT 
THE UGLIEST 
MAN I'VE 
EVER SEEN. 


PETER! DID YOU NOTICE 
ANYTHING STRANGE 
ABOUT MR. BLACK, 


NO, PETER. THERE WAS 
SOMETHING &£ZSE ABOUT HIM. 
I CAN'T QUITE PIN IT DOWN... 
BUT THAT MAN FRIGHTENS 


SUCH NONSENSE, OR TELL ME THE lal lif 2 Malas I'VE ME... TERRIFIES EVERY INSTINCT 
WE'LL NEVER BE DIDN'T YOU NOTICE SEEN iN ME. I KEEP TELLING My- 
HAPPY HERE. SOMETHING PECULIAR} PLENTY. 


SELF IT'S ALL MY IMAGI- 
gee NATION... BUT... L 


PETER...DO YOU _Y YOU'RE JUST A SCARED 
MIND HOLDING MEZ | LITTLE KITTEN. DON'T /) NMe/7HER WOULD CONFESS /T TO THE 
I'M AFRAIO/ THIS / BE FRIGHTENED. /'LL OTHER, BUT THEY WERE MORE _THAN MERELY 
HOUSE... THAT <@ PROTECT YOU FROM THE ) AFRAID... THEY WERE TERRIFIED... OF THIS 
DREADFUL MAN! DARK. SMILE, DARLINGS / CREAKING OLD HOUSE... ANO THE 
THEY GIVE ME THE A LAUGH AWAY THOSE UNPLEASANT MR. BLACK... ANNE'S 
SHAKES! RIGHT! THERE 
WAY O10 2 EVER LET PETER ) 1S SOMETHING 
BUY TH/S AWEUL PLACE? I SS ABOUT TH/S 
MUST HAVE BEEN OUT PLACE THAT'S 
x OF MY ey UNCANNY... 
MINO/ 
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FUNNY WHAT A DILAPIDATED Y DON'T WORRY 
OLD HOUSE CAN DO TO THE | ABOUT YOUR 
IMAGINATION OF TWO LEVEL? KITTEN, HONEY. 
I'M OVER THE 

SHAKES! /'LL BE 
SENSIBLE! I 


THEY SLEPT A FITFUL, TROUBLED SLEEP BUT 

NEXT MORNING, /N THE BRIGHT REALITY OF DAY- 
LIGHT, THEIR. MIGHT-FEARS APPEAREO FOOLISH 
/MAG/NINGS. «+ 


WHAT A COUPLE OF 
FRIGHTENED KIDS WE 
WERE LAST NIGHT! AND 
WE ACTUALLY 
CONSIDER 

OURSELVES 


BE AFRAID TO REMAIN 


WE'RE OLD ENOUGH TO <] 
, HERE DURING THE DAY, 


KNOW BETTER! BUT WE 
CAN LAUGH AT IT 


ING TOO 
MANY 
HORROR 
MOVIES! 


Z HE HAS SUCH 
, ( AN EXCITABLE 
BYE! DON'T )') MATURE, GUT 


SORRY THERE ISN'T 
TIME FOR ME TO SHARE 
BREAKFAST WITH YOU, 


Y\ THAT ANY LIVUSUAL F 
EXC/TEMENT MAY ff 
PROVE FATAL / 


SOME OF THE 
SCARINESS OUT 
OF you | WHEN 


WON'T LOOK 
Sy OTHE SAME. 

2 YOU'LL BE <x 
SS BRIGHT... } 
CHEERY... ff 


Wy 
ys 


i 
et 


Y} 
4 
ty, 
EA 
GY i) ra 
TG} 


ARMEO WITH BROOM, MOP 

AND CLEANING RAGS, ANNE 
ATTACKEO THE HOUSE'S 
FULTH. + ¥ 


AIT FIRST SHE THOUGHT THEY 
WERE JUST ORDINARY AULK 
BOTTLES. THEN, SHE LOOKED 
CLOSER, AND... 


MUSTM'T FORGET 
TO CLEAN OUT THE 
MILK DELIVERY 
COMPARTMENT... 


NEVER SAW A PLACE 
SO RELUCTANT 
TO PART WITH 


THERE ARE 
GOING TO BE fp 


ge 
AIMEELEL! 

N BOTTLES OF 

y FRESH 
BLOOO!. 


RACING BACK UPSTAIRS, ANNE 
COLLAPSED INTO A CHAIR, 
TREMBLING ANO WEAK ANO 
FRIGHTENED. HER HEART 
THUOQGEOD. HER THOUGHTS 
WHIRLED AND SPUN LIKE A 
GRAZED PIN- WHEEL... 


THEN THE DOORBELL YCOMING! 
RANG / 17 RANG COMING 
AGAIN ANO AGAIN, | 
WITH A MAD 
URGENCY... 


MR. BLACK! WHAT DO You ) 
WANT? PERHAPS YOU'D 


WHEN MY 
HUSBAND \/ 


SEEMS EXCITED. 
WHO CAN IT BE? 


WHAT DOES 
fg \T MEAN? DEAR 
@ ME! WH-WHAT... 
DOES... IT... MEAN? 


Y 
Y 
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GIVE YOU"WHAT”? I OH, YES, You BO KNow! ~~ AWwe's FIRST HUNCH HAD BEEN RIGHT! & 
DON'T KNOW WHAT I WARN YOU, MRS, DOYLE! MR. BLACK WAS A TERRIBLE IWOIVIDUAL 
YOU'RE TALKING ABOUT! ) YOU'D BETTER GIVE ME _, 


FLICKERING IN H/S SUNKEN ORES, 
ANNE RAN TOWARD 
THE CELLAR DOOR... 


«+. NOT... FEELING... 
ELL... 


Q 


E ME 
Ly THE BLOOD, 
yi MRS. DOYLE! I'VE GOT 


ee Co) | eee 
ou | . Fa d is | 


i, ian 
\ 


\ 


Cr. 


SWE SLAMMED THE DOOR SHUT 

IN 1S FACE... BUT HIS RACING Y BLOOD! 
FORM BATTEREO /7 OFEN. . oe 
DOWN THE ZELLAR STAIRS 
CLATTEREO BLACK AFTER 

SHRIEKING ANNE... 


YGH/.. OH-HH... HE'S WIPING A REO SMEAR FROM HS LIPS WITH HIS 
DRINKING IT—TTTTT... VYACKET SLEEVE, THE SATIATEO V/S/TOR BURPEC, 
GULPING, SLURPING, THEN GAVE A PLEASED S/GH. ANNE NOTED 
LAPPING UP THE HIS HAGGARO LOOK VAN/SHING, ANO HIS 
COMPOSURE RETURIING... 


(6etCH)... AW -HHuy! THERE! GET OUT! 
THAT WAS GOOD... 4 GET OUT! GET 
VERY GOOD’ MOST } OUT, OR I'LL 
REFRESHING! GOOD SCREAM! 
STUFF |! IT 


GET OUT OF 


SLOWLY, BLACK LUMBERED LIP Aue LOST HER HEAD. RUSHING PETER RESPONDED QUICKLY 
THE CELLAR STAIRS. BUT, JUST | 7O THE PHONE UPSTAIRS, SHE | TO HER PLEA. TOO QUICKLY... 
BEFORE HE O/SAPPEAREOD FROM \ CALLED HER HUSBAND AT THE 
VIEW, HE GLANCED BACK OVER ) OFFICE... 
H15 SHOULOER WITH ONE LAST 
Q/IABOLIC COMMENT... 


PETER! PETER! FOR 
HEAVEN'S SAKE, HURRY 


YOUR SIDE 
&. *% 
I WOULD STRONGLY ADVISE YOU TO & 
FORGET THIS...AH,.. OCCURRENCE, 
YOUNG WOMAN... OR WOULD YOU 
WELCOME 


EXCITEMENT... 
WHAT'S 
WRONG, 
ANNE? 


aN 


STOP STALLING, 
WOMAN! TELL ME/ 
HOW CAN LI TRY TO 
BE CALM WHEN YOU 
KEEP SECRETS 

FROM ME? SPEAK 


4 
UP! at 


OBSERVING HER HUSBAND'S EXCITED EXPRESSION... pHE'S SO UPSET... 
HIS QUICK BREATH... HEAVING CHEST... ANNE 10 BETTER TELL 
HESITATED... HIM THE TRUTH BEFORE 
HE SUFFERS A HEAR7- 
ATTACK... HE ALWAYS ¢ 


SIT DOWN, 
PETER. /'LL 
TELL YOU. 
BUT FIRST 


DON'T L/E 
TO ME, ANNE! 


(S$ WRONG HAS 
seems’ VY HAPPENED !} 

| iegeats {| YOU'VE GOT 4 
~ ) Joe ME, 

eae ANNE | 


v 
7 


UI 


LP 70 THE WALK HE LURCHED WITH A 
PERMANENT LEER, H/S5 STEPS AS 
MEASURED, AND INEVITABLE, AS s 
QEATH /TSELS/ gees oF 


GO AWAY! WE HAVE NO 
MONEY! LEAVE US 
ALONE! WE WON'T 
TELL ANYONE ABOUT 
you! JUST GO AWAY! 
PLEASES/ 


W> 


La 


MONEY ?— 2... DON'T... 
COLLECT... MONEY! T... 
COLLECT... BODIES // 


EY HORRIBLE 
HOUSE... IT'S 


THE BLOODMAN, V VAMPIRES PAY HIM 
IS A GHOUL/ } FOR BLOOD BY 
WHY DO YOU GIVING HIM THE 
BODIES OF 
2 
MOU KNOW Wn <A WY\ VICTIMS! V-VICTIMS 
—L-LIKE...US// 


| CURSED 
WITH IT} 
DOOMED... 


HUSH... MAYBE 
THERE'S STILL 
A CHANCE... 


<<4 


f x fy 
"G : 
YY A ; yA, 
Yi = wai 


AN 


THE COLO MOON WAS 
PERRIER W/TVESS... BUT THE 
AN \\ a) HOUSE WAS EMPTY 
Nii AGAIN... 500N ANOTHER 
SNM “AOR RENT" SIGN WOLLO 
—— (i, PAW) GO UP AND MORE 
econ | Be z Ce laty TENANTS WOULD COME 
— se af ALONG... NO, THEY f 
CAME FULL ANO TOLO i 
/TS GRIM STORY TO 
THE NIGHT WiVO, WOULD 
THE HORROR RETURN? 
FOR TO BE SURE... 
HERE /S A HOUSE 


THAT /S TRULY 
HAUNTED / 


sz 


B LACE THE SLOOD MAN, 
BUT WHEN THE MOON 


f of 
y s 
. VAs iy 
i) y 


We WAG 
| Ay 
Tha) Y WARE 


KEMEMBER THIS SONG —/'M 
THROUGH WITH LOVE, I'LL NEVER 
FALL AGAIN, (‘LL PUT MY HEART 
IN AN ICY FRIGIOAIRE ¥ —/T 
WAS MEANT TO SEA LOVE 
SONG, BUT THE WAY HUBERT 
SANG /7, (7 WAS A DIRGE! 
FOR HUBERT HAD A WAY wiTy 
WOMEN —A WAY TO OO 
AWAY W'7H THEM, THAT IS! 
SUT YOU COULON'T SAY HE 
QONT PRESERVE H/S LOVES, 
BECAUSE HE O10! HE PLT ON 
A GRISLY ANO VERY SPECIAL 


_ 
= 


Vy 
VOTE. 
yj 


BUT WANOA KWOWS 
EXACTLY WHAT SHE 195 
DOING... SHE THINKS... 


A SHAME! A 
LOVELY GIRL LIKE 


DIVORCE.’ HE GAVE 
EACH OF 41S OTHER WES 
A MILLIOMW BUT (LL GET 
DO THEY DO 17WO MILLION—ANO A CAR 

IT? 7 FORTUNE AND SHIPS \ANO A YACHT ANO THE 
THEM ABROAD! FUNNY, / YEWELS HE'S GIVEN ME! 


\ > 
a: 


—-+ 
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Ano WANOA HAS EVERYTHING A SELF/SH 
ANO SCHEMING HEART COULD DESIRE... 


HIGGINS, WILL YOU PLEASE HAVE 
THE ROLLS-ROYCE BROUGHT AROUND 
AT ONCE! I HAVE SOME SHOPPING TO 

DO AT TIEFFANY'S,’ 


FIRE HER! BUT, OH, 
VERY WELL, 
MAM! 


ANO WITH A LOCK LIKE 
7115, NOBODY COULD 
EVER STEAL THEM/ 
EVERYTAING WOULD 
SE —(51GH)— 
PERFECT (= ONLY I 
DION 7 HAVE TO PUT 
LP WITH HUBERT! UGH! 
THE SIGHT OF Hi 
TURNS MY STOMACH! 


BRRRR—/T'S COLO IN THIS VAULT! 
F-FREEZING/ BUT THE COLO KEEPS 
ALL MY PRECIOUS SABLES AND 
MINKS (NN PERFECT CONOITION! 


‘ul ei] 
WW 


id Late ote 


Qtecca 


Bs 


SO WANDA FINDS VARIOUS WAYS OF .—-—~—~—“‘(‘ééwé«REEE 
AVOlIOING HER TIRESOME HUSEBANL. «+ OF COURSE, MY 
ee ee ANYWAY I'M NOT DEAR, IF YOU WISH! 
BETTER HURRY, WANDA, DEAREST! WE'RE DUE) GOING TO THAT OLD ) BUT I HARDLY EVER 
AT THE EFFINGHAM'S ~ PARTY! I HAVE A SEE YOU LATELY! 
PARTY! I WANT TO om DON'T, HUBERT! You'LL TERRIBLE, SPLITTING )I HOPE WE 
SHOW YOU OFF MUSS MY HAIR! You HEADACHE! you Go / AREN'T — 
YOU'RE SO KNOW I DON'T LIKE ON WITHOUT ME! (AHEM)— 
TO BE KISSED y DRIFTING 
THAT Way! \ ae 


EEE 
Soren Zz 


C/ way 
Pty, 
Py 
Sse, 


egy 
i, 
is 


/7 1S HARD 70 ORIET APART, HUBERT 
WHEN YOU HAVE NEVER BEEN 
TOGETHER / BESIDES, WANDA 
HAS OTHER IDEAS ABOUT THE 
ROMANCE DEPARTMENT ONE DAY.. 


THERE'S A MAN HERE, M'AM, 
APPLYING FOR THE JOB AS 
CHAUFFEUR! SHALL I HAVE 
HIM COME BACK WHEN THE 


CERTAINLY 
NOT! SHOW 
HIM IN HERE, 


WASN'T IT CLEVER 
OF ME TO THINK 
OF HIRING YOU AS 
A CHAUFFEUR, 
JOEL? NOW WE 
CAN BE TOGETHER , 


CLEVER, SURE! I 
HOPE YOUR HUSBAND 
DOESN'T GET WISE, THOUGH! 
WITH HIS MONEY AND 
INFLUENCE, HE COULD 


HUBERT DUMB? MAYBE — BUT... HUBERT? 
(TEE-HEE) 


MMMMM — WANOA DOESN'T 
SUSPECT THAT I'VE PLANTED 
THIS TAPE RECORDER, THAT I 


HES THE 


(i DUMBEST 


HEAR EVERY WORD 
< 


SHE SAYS IN THIS 
ROOM! REALLY I'M 
VERY DISAPPOINTED > 
\ (NV WANDA / I THOUGHT 
SHE WAS DIFFERENT, 
fea 


yay 
: 


\ 480U7 A/M!/ 


LITTLE MAN/ 


JOEL! OH, JOEL, DARLING! I 7 
GZ. THOUGHT YOU'D NEVER 


SORRY, WANDA, BUT I HA Vit 
(CHUCKLE)— HARD TIME FINDING A %4 


come! 
DA-— 


UNIFORM TO FIT 


Me} 


I HAD TO 


RENT ONE! 


LIKE THE REST! 
ALL OF MY WIVES 


NONE OF THEM 
REALLY LOVED 
ME/ TOO BAD, 
Z OON'T LIKE 
TO THINK 
ABOUT (7 / 


HUBERT ? TEE-HEE! 
DON'T WORRY ABOUT 
HIM / HE IS THE 
OUMBEST LITTLE } 
MAN! HE'S SO ¢ 
STUPID, HE THINKS 
I REALLY LOVE 
HIM! A/M/ sust 


ESS, IMAGINE! 4 
PHU TZ CA 
MAAZ 

Bis . 


SVG Y 
GV Z | 
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BUT SHE MUST GO 
THE WAY — THE 


WAY THE OTHERS 


O1D/ ZL MUST 


ARRANGE /7 AT 
ONCE/ 


SEVERAL DAYS LATER... 


NO, M'AM! HE ISN'T IN NO, YOU FOOL! I WANT JOEL — THAT 
HIS QUARTERS OVER 1S, IT MEAN I WANT TO SEE HIM 
THE GARAGE! SEEMS \AS SOON AS HE 

~— TO HAVE DISAPPEARED, ] COMES IN! 
Yu'iam! DO YOU WANT ME IMMEDIATELY, 
TO CALL THE AGENCY FOR J 00 YOU LINDER- 
A NEW MAN, M'AM 2 STAND? I'LL BE 
= IN THE FUR 


WHERE |S THE CHAUFFEUR, 
HIGGINS? THIS IS THE 
SECOND DAY! HASN'T 
THERE BEEN AVY 
WORD FROM HIM? 


THE FUR VAULT, 
M'‘AM! OF COURSE! 
LL TELL HIM 
THE MOMENT Jill 
L SEE HIM, La 
M‘AM! Jj 


WIEN SHE /S ANGRY, WANOA FINOS RELIEF 
IN STROK/i IER EXPENSIVE FURS... 


Life il Mlle, 


SPEAKING OF K/LLING/ SUDDENLY... ay 


HOW DARE HE 00 THS TO ME? TWO CAYS 
W'THOUT A WORO/ JF THERE'S SOME 
OTHER WOMAN, I —/LL KILL HER! LL 

KILL BOTH OF THEM/ Y 


SS VOEL/ 0-DEAD/ = 
> FROZEN STIFF. S-SUT Jp 
©? HOW COULO HE — 

UNLESS — HUBERT! 


BEWIND HER THERE /S A SINGLE ' 
MENACING SOUVO... 


PL 


('M LOCKEC IN! 
HUBERT! NO! 
PLEASE LET ME 
OuT! I'LL FREEZE! 


LO 


BZAZZ 


Wanca's SPINE HAS ALREADY TURNEO To ICE! THE C-COAT WILL KEEP ME ALIVE 
NOW, AS THE INTENSE COLO SETS IN... FOR A WHILE — OH; ANOTHER 


0-D00R/ M-MAYBE /'T'S A 
AYEEEEEE —vet me out! 
HUBERT! HAVE M-MERCY ! I'M 
SO C-COLD! I'm — (SA/VER) — 
DYING! HELPS 
WIM , —~ 


Y My yj" Z a= } 
VZ jr : 


AHHHHHHH— Bocies! F-FOUR 
BODIES! F-FROZEN TO DEATH! 
BUT THIS ROOM— THEY —MUST 
HAVE BEEN HERE A LONG 
—~ TIME! I— 


WHY —/7T'S ANOTHER / JUST, 
AS —COLO, THOUGH! ANO 
FURNISHED / (T'S A. DIVING 


GOODBYE, WANDA! 
GOO00000D BYEEEEEE... 


FROM SOME CONCEALED AMPLIFIER ¥J SORRY, WANOA/ YOUtL 
A SEPULCHRAL VOICE FILTERS INTO$ NEVER GET OUT! Z 

THE /CY ROOM... NEVER GIVE UP ANY- 
THING THAT BELONGS TO ME/ 
BUT I'LL SEE YOU AGAIN — 


LHHH— I— 50 WARM 
NOW! CAN'T MOVE / 50 
DELICIOUSLY SLEEPY! 
Z— I — UUUU HHH AA — 


YES, WANOA, THEY HAVE BEEN 
THERE A LONG TIME! MY WIVES! & WE'LL ONE TOGETHER, 
FOUR OF THEM, ANO ALL UNFAITH- % VERY SCON/ é 
FUL! THE STORY ABOUT SENDING } HAH -HAN— 

THEM ABROAD WAS JUSsT— NA 
(CHUCKLE)— FICTION! a3 


PLEASE! 

I— FREEZING— 
GETTING SO— I— 
HUBERT E HELP ME! I— 
PLEASE, NO! j 
FORGIVE ME! 
LET ME OUT 
HUBERT! 


Zs 


7 NG rae FORTUNATE MAN! I HAVE DIS- [ZZ 
f Va WELL, MY DEARS! yy COVERED HOW TO PRESERVE 
GOOD EVENING! I [ ys YOUR BEAUTY FOREVER! AHHH— 
Z| SAID WE'D DINE C~ WHAT A SIGHT YOU ARE! SO— HAH— 
(| TOGETHER SOON, : COLD AND BEAUTIFUL! vy 
4 AND HERE I Am! » AND THE WINE— , 
AND HOW ARE ALL ZHILLED JUST 
MY — (CHUCKLE) — LOVELY i RIGHT! yey 
WIVES THIS EVENING? MY, WAR Y, 
BUT YOU DO LOOK J. 
CHARMING, ALL OF 
you! 


THE NEXT EVENING, HUBERT KEEPS HIS PROMISE... A TOAST TO MYSELF, A MOST Zo, 


TO ALL OF YOU — DIANE, RUTH, 
ANGELITA, SUSAN AND — 

WANDA ! AND NOW I MUST 
GO! THE COLD, YOU KNOw! 


B OHHH — MY— HEAD — 
SPINNING / MY LEGS— 
— LIKE WOOO! Z— 
SICK — CAN'T — MOVE! 
C0 OHHHHHM +e. 


THE OIGAPPEARANCE OF FOUR PEOPLE CAUSES 
SUSPICION ANO A SEARCH / SOON... 


WHEEEWWW— SOME MIGHT ZALL 
SOME BLUE BEARD! J IT FATE! OR 
FIVE OF THEM ON RETRIBUTION! 
ice! BUT WHAT BUT YOU BETTER 
, +APPENED TO JUST SAY THAT THE 
tee HIM? GAS REFR/GERATING 
MECHANISM WENT ON 
THE BLINK ANO GAVE OFFA 
LOT OF DEADLY POISON / 


te INDVIN 


SOMEWHERE ON THE BLEAK, WINOSWEPT COAST OF ENGLAND LAY THE BARROW — A LONG 
DECAYING MMOUNO, THE GR/M RELIC OF ANOTHER DAY! ANO SLUMBERING DEEP (N THE MOUND 
WAS/T/ THE BODY OF A GIANT NORSEMAN WHO HAD OIEO CENTURIES BEFORE (NV ONE OF THE 
TERRIBLE VIKING RAIOS WHICH HAD SPREAD PILLAGE AND TERROR THROUGHOUT THE LANOS/ 
BUT THERE WAS SOMETHING /NCREOISLY O1/F ERENT ABOL/T THIG BODY, FORST HAO NEVER 
REALLY OL1EO/ SOMEONE, THROUGH FEAR OR NEGLECT, HAD FORGOTTEN THE WOODEN STAKE 
WHICH MUST BE DRIVEN INTO THE HEART OF EVERY VAMPIRE BEFORE /7 CAN BE REALLY 
KILLEO/ SO ONE DAY THE ANCIENT BARROW WAS OPENED : 
ANO T WALKED AGAIN / AND AN 
INNOCENT AND UNSUSPEC TING GIRL 
BECAME THE LIVWILLING @BRIDE 
; OF THE VAMPIRE... 


PQ Be. 


NORTHEAST COAST OF ENGLANC... 


é y 

WE WERE RIGHT, \/ L HOPE 
MARCIA! AN OLD_A THEY LEFT 
A RUNIC 
INSCRIPTION 
BEHIND! 


_/ LIKE THIS A BIT; 

FLOYD! L/GH—IT 
GIVES ME THE 
IN SHIVERS! 


OUT, IT SEEMS TO BE SOME KIND OF A 
CURSE! AND HIS NAME WAS GARTH! 
BUT YOU'RE THE RUNIC y 
EXPERT, MARCIA! 


; 


se 


As WORK PROCEEDS THE NEXT DAY... 


VAMPIRE / BUT HE WAS ALSO A < Ag EASY-EASY./ BRUSH THE DEBRIS 
BRAVE VIKING WARRIOR.’ SO WHEN |= A) | AWAY GENTLY NOW, HELL PROB- 
HE WAS KILLED IN BATTLE HIS COM- ZA [> a ABLY CRUMBLE } S 
PANIONS COULDN'T BRING THEM- aN SOMEHOW L 
SELVES TO DRIVE A STAKE INTO HIS ® w DON'T THINK so.! 

NG THE BODy |S IN 


EXCELLENT 


y 


WELL, THERE 
HE 1S’ GARTH THE 
VAMPIRE.’ LOOKS 


eo, 


Z a, A oa ) 
ma : | ‘lh i 
87 AS THE MOON ae)! ALD 
REACHES THE ZENITH... - - 
{ALL A LOT OF BUNK! 


NO SLEEPING ON THE JOB, I KNOW MY JOB/ 'O! GARTH I$ FREE WHY GUARD A 
AT LAST.’ ANC GARTH ) & ORPSE = 
* 


VW 
REMEMBER, } PON'T WORRY SIR 


P| AND DON'T ALLOW ANYONE 2x \ I'LL MIND HIM LIKE 


EP \ HE was MY OW /s HUNGRY! 


THE S5EA-EEEEEE!S LOOK! 
THAT SHABOW ON THE TENT= 


IT'S HIM/ IT'S THE 
VIKING / OHHH.., 


(oo ! 
GODFREY. THE BODY IF 
GONE.’ BUT HOW IN THE 


THINK THAT THE 
VAMPIRE 45 


SCOTT, IT 
7 4$ 4 COME 

ON, MOBRAY WE'VE 
4 GOT TO INVESTI- 


INCREDIBLE.! 
SOMEBODY 
IS PLAYING 


HG 


I'M AFRAID SHE'S RIGHT, 


MOBRAY.’ THAT FIEND IF &AW- } 


OQEAG, AND HE KILLED THE 
GUARD.’ BUT WE CAN’T GO TO 
THE POLICE WITH A STORY LIKE 
THIS! WE MUST FIND P q 
AND DESTROY HIM / OH, DO 
OURSELVES / 


THE GUARD-MURDERED,’ 
UGH, LOOK AT HIS THROAT.’ 
LOOKS AS THOUGH A WILD 
BEAST HAD 

, BEEN AT IT. 


YI THOUGHT I HEARD 


SOMETHING / A SCREAM-]} 


FLOYD! MOBRAY/ 
THE B-BODY.! 
| /7'S GONE! 


YES, POOR =& 
# DEVIL! IF THIS IS SOME- 
\ BODY'S IDEA OF A xe 


AN IDEA OF HIS OWN... 


— = ——— 


BHMM-L WONDER, (5 


FLOYD TRYING TO 


\ O/T FOR THIS Dis- 


COVERY? ITS F 
POSSIBLE- BUT) ® 


FLOYR COULO HAVE AN ACCOM- 
PLICE / AND THE ACCOMPLICE COULO 
HAVE KILLED THE GUARD AND STOLEN THE 
BODY OF THE VIKING / THAT MAKES /T EASY 70 
y BLAME ANYTHING ON THE VAMP/RE--EVEN MAY 
= DEATH! BUT IVE & 
B GO7 A BETTER ~* 


PLAN THAN THAT./ 


YOUW'LE£ GET IT FIRST, MY FRIEND.’ AND IF ; 
THERE /§ A VAMPIRE HE'LL GET THE BLAME.’ 
AND I'LL GET THE 

CREDIT FOR FINDING 
THIS, BARROW! SORT 
OF WHAT YOU HAD 

IN STORE FOR ME, 


NOT AS CRAZY AS 

YOU ANP FLOYD 
THOUGHT. OH, I 
KNOW YOU WERE 
IN ON IT, TOO! YoU 

STARTED ALL THIS 4 


OBRAY.’ WHAT ON 
EARTH- OH, THAT @ 
ICEPICK, ALL BLOODY! 

HAVE YOU GONE 
CRAZYZ 


YOU SHOULON'T BE OUT HERE hy Mh fe St i 

ALL ALONE, YOU KNOW/ NOT WITH <Q 

THAT THING ROAMING AROUND / / HUH! OH, you ¥ 
YY” NOBRAY / NO, 

Y, NOTA SIGN YET.’ Y 

Gp BUT WE'LL GET gy 


THE ICEP/ICK WAS A GOOD ), 
CHOICE OF WEAPONS / A 
VAMP/RE'S TEETH MIGHT MAKE 
ay HOLES LIKE 


” THERE HAD 
g EVER BEEN A 


¥ AND BLAME IT ON A NON-EXISTENT 
4 FIEND!’ TO MAKE IT LOOK BETTER 
B YOU KILLED THE GUARD TOO/ TELL 
% ME, WHO'S WORKING 

q WITH YOU 2 I HAVE 


A TO GET YOU ALL J | 


l-I KILLED H/M.’ OH £ 


WANT TO! BUT HE WAS 
KEEP BAcK/ NO / D-DON'T./ I DON'T GOING TO KILL ANE -AND 
I MEAN IT! / jj , WANT TO KILL YOU--L A-HE MUST HAVE KILLED 
s oo g Y FLOYD,’ £-LVE 6OT TO 


OHH-YOU VILE CREATURE! ] HO-HO! YOU ARE 
YOU'RE D-DEAD,/ AHHH / }/ WRONG! I AM UN-~ 
SAR THE ae - F | D-DON'T TOUCH DEAO! AND YOUR 
GARTH’ THE <a 


ANP NOW "Ate 


THEY ARE IS ‘ 


BUT GARTH HAS A 
URPRISE FOR YOU! HE F 
IS NOT GOING TO KILL 
YOU.’ NO INDEED,/ NOT YOU,’ SEE HOW GENTLE 
q IAM/ I WILL NOT- 
CHUCKLE- pn Sah 


aes 


BRINGS THE LUSTY 
FRONTIER TO LIFE! 


Follow the gunslingers, law and 
order men, Indians, trappers, con men, 
and the women, across the windswept 
plains in a tornado of all true action. 


1836 Paterson Colt Revolver 


re - a 


=" HOWDY FRIENDS. 


We thought you would like to know 
GREAT WEST is a picto-historical magazine 
‘specially designed to relive the old West 
that our Grandmas ‘n Grandpas knew so 
well. It is a true documentary link with the 
frontier of yesterday. 

All the stories are real. Much research 
is poured into these action tales. Our 
sources are living witnesses or their de- 
scendants, historical documents, and state 
historical societies. 

Fill out the blank below and you'll 
receive the next six issues of GREAT WEST, 
the magazine that relives the West as it 
really was. 


M. F. Enterprises, Inc. 

150 5th Ave. 

New York, New York, 10011 

Enclosed find $2.75. Enter my subscription for 
Great West for one full year. (six issues) 

NAME 


CITY 


LIVA FEW MOMENTS THE POISON FANGS OF GARTH HAVE ZT BURN EVERYTHING / THEN YOU MLIST GET ME 

PONE THEIR DEADLY WORK, AND AN EV/L VENOM EN- SOME OF THESE FOOLISH CLOTHES YOUR MEN 

TERS THE BLOODSTREAM OF LOVELY MARCIA... WEAR/ WE WILL DISAPPEAR, YOU AND 1.’ YOU 
; CAN MAKE THE ODD CART MOVE alsin t, 


IAM YOUR MASTER NOW / YOU WILL ng HORSES © 
OBEY ME INALL THINGS.’ YOU ARE ONE Z >, 4 
OF THE UNDEAD, AS I AM! NOW ¢ 
RISE AND DO AS I BID YOU.’ YES, MASTER, I CAN 
. \ DRIVE ANYWHERE 


MASTER / I WILL 
OBEY. I UNDER- 
STAND! I AM AL- 


50 A VAMPIRE .! 


WE ARE IN DEVON \ 
NOW MASTER, MORE THAN 500 


WE WILL FIND A HOUSE SOMEWHERE \ _ MILES FROM THE SITE OF THE 
| BARROW/ SHALL WE LOOK FOR 


NA SUITABLE SPOT/ YOU WILL FIND 
y7 THAT IT IS NOT 50 BAD A THING A COTTAGE 2 
TO BE A VAMPIRE, MY PRETTY YES/ I THINK 
ISEEA PLACE v7 
JUST AHEAD THAT 
WILL SUIT US,’ 


. See ee MEY HA! IF THAT FOOL ONLY KNEW, EH, 
THis coTTage WYyy—=——— MARCIA © WE WILL FINDA SUITABLE 
IS FINE! WE'LL P-@& 7's JUST COFFIN FOR EACH OF US AND SLEEP 

- WHAT WE'RE QM IN THEM BY DAY AT NIGHT WE WILL 
ROAM THE COUNTRYSIDE 


LOOKING 
SURPRISED JUST THE ANP FIND OUR PREY / 
7 YES, MASTER 


SAME! WE FIND THIS LS 5 eg ; : 
I KNOW WE'LL 
ER- GRAVE YARD, sl : BE VERY HAPPY 
gee 2m = e - . 
» 


YOU KNOW! 4 


Uo 
We} 
al 


“44 typ ah 


44 


% 


